Character.                     ig

its necessity. Only in Paris does she find
herself at ease and comfortable.

And yet there Is something in her which
even there is stifled and tries to burst forth.
She places the source of happiness in enthu-
siasm, but she seeks this happiness In a realm
where all is shifting sand or barren waste.
Her character rebels against the convention-
alities and prejudices of the world, as her mind
rebels against scholastic methods and the com-
mon usages of language. She aspires to reign
in society, but she hopes to dispense with the
first condition of such a reign; namely, eti-
quette, the art of mastering oneself in ruling
others. Her nature repudiates not only hypoc-
risy and worldly strategy, but even simple dis-
cretion and that prudence which one may call
the spirit of tact in conduct. She knows no
longer interval between thought and action than
between thought and speech, "Your char-
acter/' said a friend who knew her well, "is
incapable of enduring the annoyances that
one provokes by the endeavor to shine in the
world of society/'

This dread of dulness or of emptiness, if one
may put it so, this thirst for amusement, this
eagerness to shine and to please, joined to an
impossibility of self-restraint, throws her into
perpetual inconsistencies, She has a vigorousis also-.r.h, ur,
